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r18 STARTS THE Brory
W Ducrow, known as
, Fiieohs '?en': Rért Jackson that ehe
"““'m make somathing of herself
“’“Hd" (n 0 motordar wome day.
oath work i a pickin factory.
fiyen with her grumbly awnt on
an streek, Hungrying for a doy
- m:o country and having no money,
(n Ehe ©d Bert aing on (he street for
Bxnd and tre arrealed. At the court
"“"n- Leslie Montresser, actress
: """;- impressed with Sunny's orig.
ahe b O rings her to Max Hem.
imality, TG s manager, who gives
aVall part (n o vevie; Bert (s
o unny hos rare morit—
while Hﬂrr;n uu-ki
i miataken for reo
’:I‘.l"f.'-‘r"ﬁm appearances Kunny
acting. 08 Viines buf, ever resource-
o the audlence to ba pa-
e her a r.hn:m_' R 1er
riginal speech makes a
""’?“",““"Fmﬁqfu concealing a
endioant from Lord Dobrington
e Sunny of eloss of her firat
Bhe returny the pmrln‘nf. When
g haa Acon pﬂmlfﬂriz oal.
a\‘..-m',ir the money end of 'l m:...
heim i, proposes merriage to  her
agemEn s efre He insiats that sks
o Bunn tlm'!"'oll to
"omanaper J another thea-
{s promptiy engaged, }?or:
fre, @ s a plot for a new rl'iny. m,:m
""mn;' ton asks Sunny to & upb :‘:
Doyroy enfertafnmeant given
dold nid whe conaenta to do &0,
' ;rlng!on showa her over tha
I’J:’ introducea her to his mcnm-»r'l
howss %[;umﬂ'ah had oltrarl.‘cd' mh"r‘i
I'"f o finent ;ingar;hin I;gzmmu her
- art, €
‘ hm:ru.-:lbknmrn young mr'wrrt
ened OO was foltowed by a atowl,
" v,-mmm lady, nrh(;‘ 1;-;1: ’:‘
:fﬁ::i MGin ‘applavae when sho atep;

» the platform. »

“ ',t,\'ﬂ HERE IT CONTIN ves
113 wns R well-known star, In ‘hml-
S, ‘» ho had heon the queen of granc
o :{ar fame ntill clung to hoer, and
T&d her voles. 1t was pertainly a
O;I:t::-lv? and looked on in frank
1t seemed to her 1hat_tha
re dnnced when tha great
top notes, Sho sang
All great singers

mond
i han
wight

oUEn

g i
pamn!flc
Bunny
mﬁrrmv?t.
jrnitu
;;r:ernpmducm her
n Itallnn, of course,

én,
“Wall,
muttered.
you and 0
don't 1177
pobrington nodded. . 5
wghe is & groal singer, he anld,
";lam{'n'h me of Mother Jacalinl. har
ad to llve on the fioor just below
“"m'-;mny aald, “She used to go oul
i'm -n tambotrine and & monkey, and
her pusband had ar fca-nream round,
fhe talled just ke that she dld, CIT::
puchy ¥ yohy ami jaml !nm.wnnd
‘M.”. {franch, 1 suppose it i
Dabrington pmiled,
epltan 1 he sald, B
1t was somsthing funny,
“Why don't sha sing In

she's a wondar, ghe in!" Sunny
«Her volee just goes through
mes out on tha other sidoe,

"l knew
Bunuy  wald
Wh

Ert'll :I--n't know,” he sald.

" nalther 1"

The great singer had eoncludad,
pad recelved very considarnble applause
Raing very woll bred, the nudience did
ot nllow 1ts fanlings to gel tha hetter
of it. 1t clapped and sald, "Bravo! en-

"in & nteel fashion,
mmunn\-“rmmf:;nd her hands together,
“Hravo ! angeore ! she ghouted In her

shrill volon
“\Well sung!

She

Jolly wo'l! Illuntﬂ.." tha.t_
¢ at’s have mome morse: o'y
'al:l;" paused, Peopls had .'lur:mt‘l to
re nt her, Fwven the “star’ wns look-
F.; In her direction,
Dobrington caught her by the arm.
"Hush ' he whispered. -
"Then why don‘t they Ist go?' Sunny
ald. T can't stanil that half-hearted
et of thing, If thoy ke her n_lusilm.
hy don't they tell her so and let's have
me more? 1 s'pose it's different here
to what It is our way, I'll learn In time,
I w'pons.” Sho sighed, "I see what you
t to do. Just got to tap the ends u{
biour tingers together and say ‘Brayve!
Lindar vour breath like you wis ashamed
pf—— 0, oh!" sho mirsped,
“Whiat's tho matter?”
"l- It rememhered 1 got to sing.'
fha whivered, *“It'I glve me the hore-
o wnging hera! They are u cold lot,
aln't they? Ciot no move on themn!"
“Don't worry about them, Sunny,” he
ald.  “Just ®ing to me. Remember 1
m hete, und that 1 shall be listening to
byou undd liking every moment of jt."
She slipped her hand Into his,
“You've got the knack of helping a

person, yvou have,  You say Just the
right thing. That comen of belng clever
A4 well educited, that does™

“It romes of nothing of the sort!” he
mld ¥ oomes of—of"she looked
pwn ut Ler, then he flushed a little—

ew of Hking wyou, Sunny!™ he

ul hare" ahe sald “T liko you,
s wre pids, we are! And now I am
axt, W 17" Mhe shuddered a little,
they lnughed “1 whan't be frightened,
ot me! Anyhow, they can't kill me.
Law, wouldn't | lke to ses ‘om wake up

nd git 1o e w bit human !
they tre too mwell gor that"
baritone wans singing now, Dao-
had taken Sunny to tha door
iressing-room and left her thers;
ut Sunny forgot that sha had to hasten
far ber own appenrinoe,

The baritone had a beautiful voloe,

But I s'poss

nd ho was singing a beautiful pong, and
iusle was u passlon to Sunny. She
tayed Hliere ut the door lstening, with
i her leart und soul tn her eyes, Sho
tyed thern unttl ho had fnished nmil
ft the vintform, Then she rememberod
P wam e own turn, Sunny dashed into
e dresving-room and tore off hor hat,
Ter hale wig feirfully untldy, uw sho
] Tl She did her best with 1t Out-
o there wuk nn aminous silence,
.M'.f erow, are you not ready ?
hIiJ.l Bodnit!™ Sunny gaspoed. “law,
Al o 1 ook Hke? As If | had been
mgred through w hedge backwards,
EOL 1T Wiere's my song?  Oh, good-

oAy, | 1t

B It down somewhere and—
LT

mora human audlence
ampod and uttered cat-
5 Ity displeasurs at belng
I This rudience sat in stony
.;h marked disapprovwal on its
LR T

L ruffled, untidy about her
lttle  out  of hrenth, Sunnjy
an to the platforin, She looked

thar. The chill utmosphere of the

QT o .
i ‘h ted her She had kept them
s I fen minutes, and she
A .
’ s sorry, why not tell them
4 Wik N0 Hooner came  into
win than she acted on it

1 e copy of the song to the

oL il she whisperod. “I've
P KON thing 1o them first,"”
wh ething?  He  looked up.
Th
Bll right sunny mutterad,

o the audlence.  “)'m sorry
; "w'jr”m You," she sald. I kAow
k..| th, only it was that chap's
) -JI:I-Iut help listening, He'd
-Iulw Voics, hadn't he'! Well,
VUK on. and making my-
. .I.1|.1.._-."i....| o stand there
VR b ut I'm sorey all the
' :-"jl'nl:x You walting 1" Y l
"Tmi
T r.!..n‘;ml on theimn all, showing her
ma
Nirose 'I"!;”Lh:' oldorly dowagers looked
AL gy 0P In T murprise Really,
UEht 1 nnovatlon was this? Some
e Il fr:l-_mitiun of Bunny's smile,
-'t.. % 81 her, She looked such
Y, e \ 4 flushed, rather anxious
A hatred ohild There was
r"\l"';“ll“llhif- wbout her,
ow ‘', .':”" Torgive me,” Sunny wald,
 tharm, |, ; m owith 11, She nodded
. o ¥ Trank, frienaly wiky, then
“Hirike up,

ho
L Condueie, o - ompanisg
o L[ IVTET she muld “I'm ready

Mo

i 80 »
i lqlr Wid not In the least ke
4 '.‘:..1. Kune bBofere, It did not
_I'IK”_'nl redgmblunce, for In-
SO Thit Mudisnne Paoviiing

..l_" r'.-lll. W Agocess But it

Ut Wi ot horself Ko
.|.|‘ Want s wWuking wn' she
e up ber mibd she

manners, Sho Ald not stand with a
nheat of music In her hund, held out at
Arm'a length, and turn her oyes up to
the richly earved eolling, An she knew
the mong thoroughly, she did not want
nny musle shest at all, so she dispensed
with I,

Hha looked stralght at her audlence
and smiled at It. She amiled uniil the
ghoat of a frosty amile bagan to dawn
on noma of tha faces of the highest-barn
and chitliest dowagers there

It waa a oharming little mong, full of
tuneful melody, and Bunny sang it In n
vary charming, fresh and orlginn! man-
ner. 1t was such a change after what
had gone before. Of course her woles
a1 not campare with some of the other
voless, bhut her personality told, her
"'II:I!. told, her frenhness and her youth
told,

The younger ones Among the audience
applauded her heartlly., The alder ones
tried to look a little shocked, but falled;
then they applauded her, too,  Sunny
got oven more applavss than the great
Itnlian singer, and it wasa of o heartler,
maore spontanéous nature

1 omald 1I'a wake ‘em o oup!” smha mut-
tered to herself,
CIHAPTER XNIV
New Friends
Mr. Curiiss, the irrepronchably

dresned and unapproachable young man,
atood In the wings, It wan the Arat
night of the new revue, gnd Sunny Du
orow was singing her song
oftsnn that Curtles troubled himself
witness a performance. Hin duty an
hin work lay In preparing for and !
tending to the gbuainess slde of thinge.
The rest could be anlely left to the nei
ing-manager ond the Atage-Manager .
but Cyrtlas stood In the wings  and
wiatched Hunny,

He wondered a lttla at the charm o
tte girl, He waa not enthusiastie. H
hatl geon many newceomers and he ha
nlwo seen them go. There had been few
successeR and many fatlures,  He had
grown to regard every newoeomer ns .
potential fallure,

But this song of Sunn
something differsant fror
of lovesick lyrics. 1t wan n song of
home and mother, and Mr, Curtiss
moved by something that he could not
very well explain, ﬁml declded to glv
Hunny rather an exceptional chance. H:
had had a stage notting eXpressly ar-
ranged for her. In the background wua
a littla cottage, the landscupe lost In o
dim, grayish darkness, The stage wn
In darkness; Sunny’s little flgure was
thrown Into rellef by one ray of lght
It was effective, very, ;m‘m was the
RONK,

They wers old-fashioned words, out
out of an enrly Victorinn album, Noth-

Ticrow's Wi
the usual run

Ing great in the way of poetry, but
simple and touching @
“I have tried, 1 linve hoped, T lave

falled,

My way hins been weary and lone,

I have longed for the rest and the peace
« N youg breast,

In my own little. dear coltage home.
Ita windows, like stars in tha night,

Are heacons to welcome me homs,
And the amile 1 can soe s o welcome for

me

As T'm nearing my wee cottage homne™

Sha wan singing 1L with all her heart
In her volee, Meor sweet, childlika volce
trembled and shook, and Mr. Arthur
Curties, who hwd long aince  belleved
nimsell proof agninst anything of the
kind, blinked hard
“Fool!" he anuttered, “Clever ity
wreteh, that's what shs Is!  George,
she'll do! She'll do! I wish Barstows
could hemr hef! 1'1 try o get him e,
one night !,
But thut, ns Curtiss knew, was aimost
an lmpossible thing
As Hunny neared the end of her gong
the scenle efMfecty come into play.  The
Hitle cottage grew In rellef against the
dark  background ; lights suddenly
sprang up In the windows The last note
died awuy; the cottage door opened-—a
wirm, yellow Hght streamed out. In the
doorwny appeared the figure of an old
womun, standing  with foutstretohed
arma, With a sob the girl turned to
her, holding out her arms, then suddenly
inll was blacked out
It was effective, very, from the audi.
enee's point of view., The song and the
singer moved them all, Then onme n
hurricane of applause from every part
of the house,

“Gieorge " Curtlss  ‘muttered “It's
taken—gone  with a bang! Big suc-
cens ! He  blinked, "Clover  lttle
wretch !

He turned away amd went to Mr,

Baratowe's private office

Bardtowe was always o hiy private
oflice on a first night, hut he was not
thare now, Curtiss knockod nand
knocked again; then he opened the door
and went In. Barstowe wpng not there
Odd that Barstowe was not there, Cury
ties thought, as he shut the door.
He turned and Mr. Buarstowe came
Inte the outer oftlce. His hord, strong
face was am Impasslve us ever.
“T'va been to the  front,” he
briefly.
“"You—you have, sjr?*
“Yes; 1 was curious to hear that girl,
Well, you heard her?
"Yes, nir,”
"Well?T' Barstowe sald, with a heavy
frown, “Good, oh 7"
“Splendid!  You heard hhwoe It went—
a big number thut
Barstowe noddel

snld

"What term v her cugngement?® Six
months, Isn't (L7

"“Yen, nir"

"See her In the morning; bhook her
hers forr three yenrs, to start mt  ten

pounds & weok, increasing flve pounds
each year, making the last yvear twenty
pounds & weak, |'nderstand?’

“Yen, slr. Very good., T think {t's
i wise move, 8ho looks like bolnge——"'
But Baratowo hnd gone In nnd closed
the door of his office after him -
“Fanecy the olil mian going to the front
to hear a new hand Y Curtlss thought,
“tllad he did, thowgh !

Fxcept for some of the girls of the
chorus, who were Inelined to be splteful
pnd Jealous, they wers o good-nitured
Iot wt the Renlm.

Sunny came in for o shower of con-

gratulatlons  awl hinndghakes, Mins
Fdimo Waurd, the lewding lndy, Jolssed
her warmly

“"You mang 1t bewutifully, dewr'" she
sald, “And it's a lovely |ittle song! You

almost mode me cry, and that's saying

n lot, becanse I got beyond tha stuge
venrs ago.'

"o, you aln't” Sunny sald, Ehe
looked up  Into  the woman's pretty,
rither tired-looking face "You won't

heyond the erying stage; no good

ROt
WOmAn eveér does
“(jood woman ; but

"You're that!" Hunny sald
renched up her arma and drew the wom-

Sh

an's to hers “Never forget how
th ery w Bl CTt—it helps—that und
smiling ! She lavghed gently., “That's
what 1 always say to myself, 'Hold up
your head, Sanny  Duerow, mnd  Keep
smiling, amd everything's bound to come
right in the end,”

YL believe vou are right, dear,” Miss
Ward walid "You're nogoml Htle thing
sunny Ducrow, and 've fallen In’ lowvi
with oy Anik I'm not the only one
elther know someone elsse who has

o in love with me?!

Misa Ward nodded,

YArthur Curtiss has, 1 belleve. Hao

wis standing in the wings sll through
your song I never gaw him do it be-
fore ; and lie wos loonking at you-—well,
fust s a wan loaks <von don't ander
wtand, wnugh pu're only W baby !
There, good luck to you, pnd many,muny
more suceess blgger vones than this "

“Thank  vou!™ Sunny sald  quietly
“You're gool to me, Mowt peoprle are

good to me. I wonder why, somotimes,.”
S el you o why bt s just because
YOu - Ar Sunny,” the womun sald,
“Mre, Curllse would like td soa’ Miss
Duerow If she would he g0 good as to
#pare him a foew moments !

“Oh!" Sunny suid, She sighed. *“1
wonder If he's got the carpet (ald down
for moe to wilk over and got n band
playing? ‘If sho'll ba s0 good as to spare
W few momentn " My word, I'm getting
on!"

Sho lnughed to herself,

“Tell him all right,” she sald to the
Messengel

Sho wan dressed. The firat night was
over, and & great successn It had been
and not the meanest success had been
Sunny's simple Httlo song of home and

mother and love
Sunny, with her hat on, and ready
to goo out, came out of the dressing-

rovm thet sho shered with two others,

n“.h.; them up
ling of voncurt platform

&
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By Hayward

HERE HERE -

WHATS ALL
THIS ~ ?

TUT TUT, GIRLS .
SETTLE THIS RUuMPYs !
LET OnNE DUB SPEAK

AT A TIME |

LETS

l

Yes, FLIPPY -
LISTEN WHEN
ThHe BOSS 1S
TALKING !

. - P

The Young Lady Across the Way

Aunt Eppie Hopy, the Fattest Waoman in Three Countics “te

By Fonlaine Fox

\

AND SAVED HER
i $ 86211

The young lady ncross the way
snys the Republicnny will have n |
good working mnjority in the Sen-
ate for the next two years and per-
haps Senutor Lodge will be able to
win his fight for the league now.

WHEN AUNT EPPIE WAS i
HELD VP THE OTHER
DAY SHE PROMPTLY

PROPPED HER
PURSE LR AR L]

. ON THE GROUND
AND THEN SAT
DOWN ON ITeuues

SCHOOL DAYS

-ie i By DW’
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Gooo Gosw! vl De
v sSrore | ecane

Wi CLABA  Wingras © e
wite

Swe AT
'™ MEY

G’ =~
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PETEY —One-to-Tree and Oul
I x / y = i T 7
— SAY THAT Looks CReAT-*

MaKes ME WALT To BE A
Kip AGAIMN— LETS Tev T

WAL YOV Sowwy— 7

r;"\‘

: By C. A. Voight

- \WHAT UNCLE PETEY

NEEDS TO KEEP HIM YOUNG
1S SOME OUTDOOR ByERCISE
— LETY GET HiM A SLED.

%

s w/é// .

THE CLANCY KIDS—He Knew thesigns

SH' 1 THINK WE
00T COMPANY
V2 DOWN STAIRS

C?."i\faa" »

: By Percy L-. “Cr;mby

How DO YA
KNow, TIMMIE

?

"CAUSE t JUST HEARD
MAMA CALL PApPA

"“DARLING BoY."
SRLING




